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{‘HAPE:R Vi—Deteclive Brits, an ex-
part of police foree, now takes up the
. HMe Interviews Hlinor who s pros.
trated by the cloud rensting on her, The
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CHAPTER VII-Dr, Lawrence Fitoh,
the fiance of Elinor, viaits her Iin prison,
Bhe In remanded for trin! on susplelon of
being the thief. Britx talks encouragingl;
to teh and pske hin co-operation in
running down the real eriminal,

CHAPTER VIII-The deteclive advises
that Ellnor does nof seek ball until they
have located the real culprit,
a close Invest!
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He makes
atlon of affalra at the

home of Mra. Missioner,
CHAPTER VIIlL.

Britz Takes Action.

Tdeutenant Britz occupled a unigue
position In the Detective Bureau, His
ofMecial grade was the sume as that of
Donnelly and Carson, but, by sheer
force of his ability, he had Hfted him-
soll so far above them that when
working on n case they aoccepted his
orders ke subordinates. Rritz was
ane of the four or flve men of the
antite detoctlve force who could not
be clasged an n “stool-plgeon man.”
“That 1s, he did not depend on the use
of stogl-pigroms for hia results. He
inoeded no staff of thieves to Inform
him of the dolngs of other thigves.
His detectlye abllity was developed
ito a high degree, combining an acute
analytle gonse with remarkable Indus-

hry. These talents ware reinforced by
W rare detoctive Inztinet, which often
Jed him Irresistibly to the goal of his
pursuit.

+ He waa a bundle of twliching narves
‘beneath a placid exterior. Nature had
endowed him with an inscrutable

countenance, an iron will, and a rest-
less energy that secmed to flow from
an Inexhauatible inner fountain.  He
matched his resourcefulneas agalnst
the tricks of the criminals he pursued
and, baving the keener mind, he in-
varlably won,

Britz's enthusiasm never bubbled to
the surface, He carried himself with
an appearance of masterly ease, as if
ha held his impulses in complate sub- |
jection. There was nothing sirikiog
in his stature, yet he left an Impres-
slon of hidden strength as of a steel
framework behind a light coating of
plaster. His eyes, deep set beneath
the arched outline of his evebrows,
seomed to emit & mysterlous, inex-
plicable current that cireled around
one and drew one clower within fits
constantly narrowing clreumference.
The shade of meluncholy that gloomed
his nature was not hldden by the
mask of superh indifference that rest
od on his welldefined features, with
thetr erowning brendth of lghtly fure
rowed forehead, It revealed {tself
with the slightest twiteh of hlg faclal
mugcles as well as In the drooping
Iing of bis wouth, RNy some pecull-
arity of the blood, hig complexion ran
a yéllow Ivory, never varying s tolor
under the atress of the strongest emo-
tions, It required superbuman gour-
age to mept the stendy geze @ hia
eyea and le to him. Though some-
what abrupt of manper and apeech,
there was someihing engaging about
him, some subtle megic of personality
that brought one under the thrall of
his mind, Almost without {he utter
ance of & a¥llable, ho could bend weak
natures to his will. Only the strong-
est persons wero able to resist bls
domination,

Hea was one of those strange beings
who live mostly within themselvos,
yot thera were times when he felt
n desolation of heart, a lovging for
companionship, for Intimate assocla-
tion wirth his fellow beings. On such
oconslons, hin 1ife seemed to lack
someathing of the beauty of otber lives,
g8 If it had been cant in & more som-
ver shade, He could fesl A wave of
melanclioly coming on him, and to
avold its deprezsing Influence, he turn:
ed his mind resolutely to his work,
fensting on the crime at hand as on
gome templing dish. Without knowing
why, the Mlsslones @umond robbery
held for him A fascleaiion more pow:

| than that liy any ather

 maked,
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eye saw that 1o fgnorant or vulgur
mind had enginesrad the substitution
of thome marvelous dinmonds. The
pursult of the criminal falrly sparkied
with exélting powsiblities, and Brits
felt the thrill of the chase even befors
he started the pursnit

Britz paced nervously up and down
his room, ravolving the incidents sur-
rounding the digcovery of the theft
In his mind, but he was unabla to plek
a clew on which to work, Nor did the
occurrencos In whish Donnelly “end
Carson partlcipated furnish any prom-
Intog material.

“1'"1 hegin nt the very bottom,” he
murtnred, "and work gradually to the
top.” He sauntersd out of the house,
walking with the air of one trying to
lengthen moments of reflection. In
front of tha Missloner home he
utopped, surveying the mnssive stone
walla, as if trying to figure the posnsl-
bility of pocturnal Intrusion. The
fromt door won of heavy bronze and
way swung open by the butler In re-
sponse (o the ringing of the bell

“Ts Mrs. Mipsloner at home?" arked
Brita.

The butler ayed him suspleloualy.

“Who wishes to gee her?” he asked.

“Lisutenant Brite, of Headquarters,”

After o long deley, he was ushered
Into the samo room In which the Inel-
donta preceding Misa Holcomb's ar
reat had ocourred.

“I have come to Inquire more mi-
niutely into the dlsappearance of the
jewols,” he explalned.

Mrs. Missloner's face showed lines
of deep suflering. Heavy rings en-
cireled her ayes, deep furrows scarred
her forehead.

“I am mores than anxious to supply
yvou with all the informution in my
posseasion,” she srid, It s meager
enough, and | almost despalr of ever
geelng my jewels again”™

“Madam, no ¢ass {8 hopeless,” Brits
goothed, “The Immense value of the
dinmonds will make thelr recovery nll
the easler. 1 feel safe In surmising
that nona of them, or only A very lew
of them, have been disposed of as yet,
Now, do you recall the last time yon
woro the collarette?”

“It was a week ago, at dinner in
my home," she replied.

“And when hefore that?”

“About two weeks baefore,
dance In the bome of a friend.”

“How long have you owned the col-
Inretta?"”

“About ten yoars."

“It was a gift from your husband, 1
bolleve?" Hritz anked,

“It was,” the widow answered,

“Where was It purchased 7"

“The Mabaranes was bought in In.
din. The other stones weore gathered
from time to time, and were strung
togoether In the form of the colilaretto
ot Tiffany's."

“That wns ten years ago?"

"It was,"

“Qince then, has the collarette been
out of your possession at any time?"

“1 recall only one lnutmeo." sho re-
plind.

“When was that? lm asked,

“About two years ago. [ sent it to
Tiffany's for resetting.'

at a

“dnct of Miss Holcomb that

li".‘.'!l_u?"

“What ovourred after you came
home? Who helpad you to undress?”
“My malds wers asleep,” safd Mrs,

“Nﬂhlam"

| Misgloner, “and [ called Miss Hol-

comb, who ocouples the room next to
mine. She helped me take off the jew-
els and she saw me'place them in tho
safe.

“And with the exception of your-
self, Miss Holcomb I8 the only one
who knew the combination of the
safe?" Britz flashed.

“Only Miss Holecomb,"” responded the
widow.

“On the night of the opera, who was
with you when you put on the collar
otte?"

“Miss Holeomb, Mr. Griswold, Mr.
Bands, and Misp March," the widow
fnformed him,

“Did any of those present help you
place {t about your neok?”

“No. Mr, 8ands had taken the ool
lareite from the table, and was Inok-
Ing at it. 1 took it from him and
fastened It myself.”

“After you took the collarette from
the safe on those two nights, did any
servant snter the room?

“The footman, of eourse, announced
Mr. Griswold and Mr. Sands. 1 re-
member, too, that my East Indian
gervant brought my new dross*”

“Do you belleve Miss Holcomb is
the thief?" auddenly fired Brits,

“I cannat belleve hor eapable of {t."”
sho sakl,

“Then I we eliminate her!' Britz
retorted, “we must look for the thiel
among Mr. Sands, Mr. Griswold, the
footman, and the Past Indian servant.
Miss March, of eouree, Is out of the
question.”

“S8o are Mr. Sands and Mr. Gris
wold,"” eame In positive tones from
Mra. Misgloner,

Britz made no comment. His eyven
moved reatlessly about the room, fall
Ing finally In & steady gaze on the
widow,

“How long bas the footman been
In %our employ?"' he asked.

“Morn than fiftsen years"
sponded promptly.

“And the other servant?”

"About a year. He came very high.
Iy recommended, and [ do not ses how
he possibly could have substituted
the paste neckipce for the real one'

“Nelther do 1, agreed Beitz.  "Did
either Mr. Sands or Mr. Griawold ever
have opportunity to pass through
Miss Holcomb®s room?”

“Not that [ am aware of " replied
Mrs. Missloner,

Britz eved the woman impressivaely.

“We must bear in mind,” he sald,
“that whoever stole the jewels must
have been In possesslon of the real
neckluce long enough to have a du-
plicate made. Fither that, or he must
have been so familiar with every
stone In the setting an to enable him
to have duplicates made from descrip-
tlon. The only reasonable aupposition
is that ths duplleate was made directs
Iy from the original, It ls barely pos-
sible, however, that gome other means
were employed.”

“That 1s the' most puzzling feature
of the theft,” sald Mrs. Mlssioner.

“How long have you konown Mpn
Sands?” asked Brite,

“From girlhood.”

“And Mr. Griswold?™

"About five years.”

"Roth saw the necklace on you fred
quently ™™

“Yery often.”

After mevoral thoughtful moments,
Britz remarked:

she re.

“The only ene whoe could havo iaken
the necklnco out of the safe without
your knowledge was Mlss Holcomb,
DOpe of the original dlamonds was
found In her room. It I3 abgplutely

“The substitution was hardly mada

‘there” he smiled, “You are abses
Jutely sure the collarette, with that
one exception, has been in no one
else’s possession?”

“Absgolutely sure,” the widow II'L
swered,

“May I examine the safe?” M

Through s magnifying glasa he
studied the steel door of the compart~
ment, after which the widow set the
combination and swung open the safe.
The Interior was as bare of suspiclous
marks ns the exterior.

“Donpelly and Carson are right te
this extent, It is an lnside fob,” he
promounced,

"We must ascertain the day of the
robbery as closely us possible,” he
sald, "Two years ugo ls too remote
& time on which to begin work. [ un-
demtand that you called In Mr. Rans
come the other night? Has any other
expert soen the Jewels in the last two
years?"

“No other axpert, but Mr. Ranscomeo
and 1 looked over the collection be-
fore I went abroad elghtesn months
ago, He saw the collaretie at that
llnl’-h

“Good!" flashed Britz. “Of course,
he sald nothing as to the jewels belng
pasia?”

“*Nothing,"
wloner.

“Then 1t Is almost certain that the
real jowels were in your safe then”
pronounced Hritas. “Since then, who
has been with you when you wore the
collarstte "

“Mr, Griswold and Mr, Sands wers
my oscorts to the dinner two weeks
ago. They and Miss March also weare
my guests at the opera’’

“Now, plense tell me exactly, who
was in the room when you put the col-
larette on and when you took It off
on: coming ‘home two weeks ago?”
Britz inguired.

“Miss Holcomb was in the room
when | opened the combination of the
safe. 1 belleve the collarette lay an
the table untll | was fully dressed.
Then Mr, S8ands and Mr. Griswold ar
rived, and were shown into the room.
1 recall that T had diMeulty in adjust
Ing the clasp, and My, Griswold snup-
ped 1t shut.”

““Ware you out of the room m even

& moment vhllo the ﬂm lay on
bie?”

answered Mra, Mls

. #tola the nocklace

| vorrected the detective.

Iclur to me that she Is innoocont.”

“Do you really think so?" the wid-
ow aslind eagerly.

“It Is as certaln as that someone
anaswered Britz. '

“Then we munt get her out of jail
at once!™ exclaimed the widow.

“We must do nothing of the kind"
"We must
allow all suspicion to be directed to
ward her."

“But It fa eruel, It is Inhuman, to
kesp her in prison" prolested Mrs.
Missloner.

“It Is necessary,” assured Britz. |
"My dear madam, don't exclte your-
self, My blundering collengues have )
done all the harm they ean possibly
do to Miss Holcomb., Far more im-
portant than tho recovery of the neck-
lacs ln the establishment of her In-
nocence in the eyes of the world.;
With all the susplclons elrcumastances
of this cnse woven about her, your
mere bellal In her Innocence will not
clear her, Therefore, you will haye
"to leave this entire matter in my
hands."
| The widow bowed submisaively. A
shade of morrow crept over her face
ns she contemplated the plight of her
gecretary.

“May 1 go to the sl and sssurs her
of my hollef in her?' she asked

"“That would be fatal' replled the
detective,

“Then what ean 1 do—I1 must do
gomething for her,” gronned Mrs. Mis.
\uloner,

“The only thing we can do for her
18 to And the real thief.”" sald Hrite
“Kindly give ma the addresses of Mr,
Bands and Mr. Grigwold."

He wrote the addrencon of tha two
men on the back of a card and left
Britz headod straight tor Hendquar
tors and entesed the office of the
Chief. e threw himsell wearily into
u chalr with the uir of one valnly
irying to diecern & glimmer of light
In the enshrouding darkpess,

“It'n golng to be hard work”
pald.

"I expecied It would he when [ put
you qn it,” the Chief repiied.

Brits recounted the Information he
had gathered from Mre. Misglonpr
and then walked Into his own oillde,
Summoning two subordinates, he di-
rected them 1o go to the Missloner
houte aod trall the footman and the
Kost Indian servant, Two other men
wero assigned to shadow Bands und
Orlawold,

"'ﬂm'.mlm do today,”" he mur
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CHAPTER 1X,
Word From Logan.

A waek of agonined suspense In the
Tomhs seemod drawn into an sternity
of suffering to Mlas ilolcomb, Con-
sofous of her own fpnocence, she had,
nevertheless, cessed 1o plruggle
agninst the relentleas fate that mark-
ed hor an Its victim. Iler censltive
nature recolled from contact with the
minerable oreatures Into whose midst
sghe was suddenly thrust. No longer
conld she fnd solace In tears, [or the
long drain bad exhausted the supply.
The gloom of her surroundinge penes
trated the Innermonrt sancinnry of her
wonl,

Doctor Fitch waas In the reception
room.

A groan, as of physical paln, came
from Flteh an e beheld Misa Holeomb
{n the wan lght that filtered through

™2 _onger Could 8ha Find Sclage In
Tears,
Hor distress

the window, reacted on

his sensibilitlien; he could utter no
word of encouragement
“it s awful® he moaned, ns he led

her Into'a eorner of the room.

“And they all belleve me gullty?”
she neked despalringly

“Not all,'" be returned, "there In one
whose falth 1s unshaken | talked with
the lawyer todny. 1ie yuys they have-
n't stiMelent evidence to conviet, and
thnt while the ¢ase looks ugly, there
s nothing to fear. [e is in fasor of
o speedy trial’”

“Then even If T nm eot
name will remafn smirched™
elnred,

“Your name will he
susplelon,”

“It 1n so good 1o have yom near
me,"” sho sald. ““1 feel as If no harm
eould come to me."

They became yaguely congelous of n
man's form ou Ined in the murky
light of the rgom. As the figure
gradunlly shapad itsell to Witeh's
eyes, his hand slipped (rom her walat
and he rose to hig feot

“Lisutenant Britz!” ho exclalmed.

The detoctive eame ot of the ob
gourity of the oppogite wall, and, do!
fing lils hat, Jeepeetiu!ly addressad
thiem:

*Tt {x nnusnal, T Xnow, for a polies
offlcer to nsh Information of & prison
er held for the Gramd Jury. Before
Miss Holecoml replies to the questions
I am about to ask, T think it might be
well for her to seek the
counsel."

“Mign Holcomd will answer any
questions you may ask.” Fitch replicd
“She has nothing te hide.”

The Impenctrable face of the de-
tective gave no fosight to his
thoughts. He drew aschuir close Lo
the expectant couple, shifting his gaze
from Mtech to the faece of tho young
woman. Though he gave no sign of
it. ho read the peute suffering she felt

“Migs Holcomb,” he began, “when
were you last In Europe with Mrs
Missloner?®"

“A lttle less than a year and o half
ago," eame the tha quick response

“Was that before or aflter the Fast
Indian servant entered the employ of
Mrs. Misslonor?"'

free my
she do-

cleared of all

ndvice of

"He wuas engoged after we came
back."”
"Id you maeet Mr. Bands or Mr

Griswold abrond 7"

"We mel both of them in London
and Parls."

“Did Mrs. Missloper have the col-
larette with her? [ mean the one
with the Maharanee dlamond?"

"Bhe did."

The detective settled back In his
chalr, his chin in his hands, ax if lost
In deep thought. The strange pallor
of his face, shaded by the waning
lght, gave him the appearance of a
dark elay Image. Miag Holoomb look-
ed Inguiringly at him, moeking some
explanation of hig puszling guestions,

“The case Is more haifling than
sver,” he gnld In regponge to her quen-
tloning ook, “When I began my In-
vestigation, | was firmly convineed of
your innocence

“And now?" Interrupted Dr. Piteh.

“I am seeking the "ahl."

‘o you wish to ask Miss Holcomb
any further questiona?” Fitch asked,
“She Is only too nuxlous to enlighton
you."

The detective's eyes
the young womin,

“Thera s some information that !

narrowed con

want, Mlss Holcomb; 1 belleve you
can supply It Alter brlef reflection,
he asked: “Mr. Sands and Mr, Gris-

wold are frequent owisitors tho
Houss of Mys. Mlusloney?”

“Both eall very Proqnenur " Mins
Holeomb replied,

YAnd thelr vigits are lnspived Ly
feoling that ls strobger than friend-
ahip?"

Migs Holcomb looked at Fiteh us 1t
In doulit what to sy,

“Be porfectly trank.” he advised.

“1 belleve both have proposed mar
Tlign to ber,” she Informed him,

And ﬂu. Missloner—she prefers
whigh one

nt

,—-.a-—.--ﬂ“'

tlone?’

‘came nu promot L vaguely ¢

FEspoLse,

“You menn whe han naver Indicalad
her praference to you? Come now,
murely In a burst of confidence she
dropped some hint as o her Iholina-

It was plain fo Britz that ‘Miss Hol-
gomb revolted agninst violating the
Intimate confidences of her employer.
To reveal the secrety that had ecame
te her through aksoclation with the
woman who scemingly had turned her
tack on her now wne so Inconslstent
with Misa Holcomb's entire character
that Prilx recognieed the necessity
of urging hia question,

“l1 am not ssking this out of any
motive of Idle curloslly,” he sald, “It
Is of vital importance I should be In-
formed of Mre, Mlesloner's reintions
with Mr. Sands and Mr. Grigwold, as
well ns of the opportunity sach had
for obtaining the dlamonds™

“1 am suro nelther of them would
or could have taken them,” Miss Tlok
comb sald,

“That may be perfectly
pliled RBritz. "1 do not say
them took the dinmonis,
follow wevery line of Inguiry that
vioals. laell to me, Now, lsn't It A
fuct, Miss Holcomb, that Griswold vns
the preferred sultor?

“l do not think so,"
low voice.

“"You mean she proferred Bands?™

Y,

“Miss Holocomb, do you know the
bistory of tha Mahnranes dinmond?”
he suddanly fired.

A qulek spark of memory kindied
hor mind, and with the first fash, she
understood the Import of his question,

true,” ree
either of
but I Mmust
roe

sha wald In n

“Mra. Missloter told me the history
of the stone.,” sghe sald. "I bellove
there was some scandnl connected

with its purchase In India. She told
me that when her husbgnd obtained
it, there wan gome talk of It having
been atolen from o temple and that
the provinclial native governmant tried
to regaln possesslon of it Mr. Mis-
gloner suceeeded, howaver, in retain
fng It ns part of his collaction.”

“What opportunity did the
servant have of obtuining the
lace?"

“None at all” she answered hope
lessly, “unless he broke Into the safe,
and I belteve that was not done.”

“Mre., Missloner Informed me that
on one occusion, when the necklren
was Iying on the table, the servent an
tered the ropm with & box, You wero
in the room at the time. Was bt
cloge enough to the table to touch the
necklare ™

Indian
neck-

i remember the Incldent very
woll,” she replied, “1 took the box
from him at the door nnd he turned
around snd went downstoairs. 1 do
not belleve he was within ten feel of
the tabie at any time.'
know what to think,” Britz
nnid, some reflection, "Almaost
oon ns & new eolew bobs up, It
falls dawn and I have to begin nril
over agnin, 1 have no more questions

Ly nek odny.

“f don’t
nfrer

tiw

| whoever copled the cut and luster of

posiihillitien but ohinrged with delunive
flgns of beckoniog. tralls that he in-
stinctively knew led to nowhere. He
was silll treading lghtly the mazes
of the case. One faiga step might be
fatal, and he preferred to remain In
a crouching attitude of watchfultess,
rendy to spring from cover at the
propar moment

Much asm he deplored his enforced
fnnctivity, he neverthelens had faith
in the final outeome. A qulek mental
gurvey of the case convinged hilm thnat
the firat necesslty was to find the
maker of the paste stones. Whoever
made the duplleate Maharanes wonld
purely recnll having done go, There
were few Huropeon firms that could
have mnde the stone. It was doubtful
whother any Ameriean manufacturer
¢ould have turned out a substitute to
fool the eyos of Mra, Missioner, even
for n night. It s hard eoough to get
the compnct britMance of the dinmond
in n amalf paste gem; Infinitely more
diffoult 19 It to manufacture a coun-
terfeit Maharaneo Hritz knew that

that marvelous atono was an expert
aof high eallber. No aint shimmer of
glnza could have avalled to decelve
Mrs. Mlsgioner. The laboratory fire
thnt gleamed from the duplicate was
the work of years of experimoent, and
only in Parls, Britz believed, was the
nrt of mahufncturing paste gems suf-
ficlently developed to bring forth o
gntiafactory dupllecate of the Maharn-
noe

Three weeks, at least, must elapse
pefare word wonld come from T.ogan.,
The emlsgary sent nbrond was himaelf

a diamond expeort Hefore ontering

the Detective Bureau, he had heen a
forelgn agent of the Tnited States
Treasury Department If tho dupl
cate necklnce Wns manufactyred
abrond, Logan would find the manu.
facturer without delay PBrits had

faith In his man, and he walted In
patiently through three weeks of tor
mant for the Arst eablegram, 1t came
finally, and he opened it with nervous
fingors,

“Milsgloner necklace manufactured
from drawings by three firms. Orig
fnnl never in possension of manufac-
turers."”

Britz let the telegram flutter to the
flaor

“I knew (t!™ he burst forth. “They
wouldn't have dared to take the orlg-
inal out of the safe without Immedi-
ataly replocing it with the duplicate.'”

He pleked up the message and
burst Inte the Chiaef's room

“Renad 11" he exclaimed

The Chief's eyes drank In the
words, but his brein falled to grasp
their underlying meaning,

“1 don't soe that
thing,” he remerked,

this proves any-

“Prawlngs for duplicaies take .
manufacturer by young woman.
name of Kiinor Holeomb."

Brita dlsmissed the visltor, left |
house, and hoatened to the offies’
Pr. Piteh. Taking the Im
eablegram from his pockel, he hagpd
it to the physician. The doctor's efes
Hangered on each word, His face pa
his eyes bulged Torward, a violent
tremor ran up aod down his frame,
“This ia awfnl!" he gronned.

“It'a grent newe for you and Miam

Holcomb,” the deteciiva smiled,

Mtel eved him in perplexity. The
drtm'tlu- met hin inguiring gaze atead-
iy, and, stowly folding the cablegram,
Il r|hl

“It provesa beyond guestion she hldn
nn part in the crime.”

"How ™ Piteh demanded eagerly.

“1f Misa Holeomb hnd been clever
enongh to plan the theft, she'd have
known better than to go about Paris
ordering the duplieates. Alwo, 1€ ahe
hnd taken the dlamonds, she'd never
have permitied one of them to remain
in her room In Mrs. Missloner's
house, No, whosver stole thoss gems
deliberately tried to throw susplelon
on her”

Itut who could have concelved suoh.
a dastardly erime?’ Fltoh blurted, &
wave of anger aweeping his frame.

Whoovor it wne," Britz returned,
“aither was npctuated by enmity te-
ward the voung woman, or knew
enough about the Missloner housshold
to reallze that susplclon wounld natur-
ally fall on her, and therefore he de-
eldoed to uwe her as n cloak to hide
his own ldentity Howevap, [ now
have gromething to work on, something
that will produce gulck results. Dr.
Fiteh, vou may (ell Miss Holcomb
that in my ealenlations she {8 entirely
ellminnted from portieipation In the
erimo.  You may Inform ber also thak
the hunt for the thief has begun."

Nofore  the physician  recovered)
from the pleanant rhock of the dos
tective's words, Brits was hurrylpg
down the gleps

(To Be Continued,)
A Mero In o Lighthouse,

For vears 1. 2 Donnhue, 8o, Haven,
Mich, o clvil war captaln, ns n» Hght
housie Reoper, averted awful wrecks,
but ‘o Queor fact In, he might have
been A wreck, himeelf, If Eleciric
Bliters lhad not  prevented, ““They
cured me  of Kidney troubla and
chille,” he writes, “alter 1 had taken
other so called curea for years, with
gout benent and they also Improved
my sight Now, at goventy, I am
feoling fine, "For dyvspepain, indiges-
tion, nll stomach. liver and kidnny
troubles, they're withott equal. Try
them, Oply L0cts, at Taschanen Bros.

“It proves everything'" wvollayed
Brite. "It proves that the thlel waa u
clever draughtaman It proves that
he spent weeks sketching the neck
lace, stone by stone, and It proves,
too, that he went to Parls to bave the

Fiteh accompaniod the detective ont |
of the pricon, hogging valnly for some |
word of encoursgement, Brits an. |
sweéred his questions with mouosyl
Inbles, as if he fenred to commit him- |
eolf with regurd to the outcome of his

Investigation, Just before parting,
bowever, Britz sald;
“Every llne that develops in this

cane, you can rest assured, will be fol-
lowed o the end. So far, nothing has
beon digcovered that changes the as-
peet of the case In tho slightest de-
gree.

The detective walked to Headguar
ters and entered the office of the
Chlef.

“Has Donnelly or Carson reported
aoything new?” he Inquired.

“Nothing," answered the
*And you?"

“Nothing that throws any light on
the cnsa.™

“Hritg,” the Chlef remarked, as
though dellvering somoe welghty con-
clusion, “l think you're working on
the wrong hypothesis, You seem (o
have declded that Miss Holcomb s in-
nocent, If you will survey the case
ag it stands, you will have to acknowl-
edge that absolutoly everything in it
points to her gulit., | do not under
tilke to say whint bher mvalve was In
stoaling the jewels, unless It was slin-
ply the feminine lust for ornaments,
1 feel certaln, also, that she was not
alone in the crime. My belief Is that
shoe took the neckluce out of the sale,
turned it over to Dr. Fitch, or some-
one else, to hiuve the dupllicats made,
and then returned the false Jewals LW
the safe.'

“Hut whers wers the paste gems
made? Inquired Brite,

“That's lor you o find out,"
the Chief,

“l hmve personanlly vislted evoery
manufacturer of paste gems In this
¢ity and In Bhiladelphia, Doston, Bufl-
falo, nnd Washington. My mon have
been to all the placea In the smaller
oltiea, Manuisoturers in all the other
cities of the country have boen vis-
fted by the local pollce, and 1 feel ab
solutely sure that the dnpltcalon\amu
not made in this country. Logan is
on the way to Parls now, and until
we hear from hlm I domn't think weo
are safe In venturing any opinion as
to the ldentity of the thief. I am re
celving dailly reports of the move-
ments of Sands, Griswold, the butler,
and the Indlan servant, but they show
vothing."

“Why do you think Logan wil dis-
cover anything? Has the real neck-
luce ever heen abroad?

“Mrs. Missloner had It with her on

Chief.

snappod

duplicute made,"

“it proves mil that,” agreed the
Cllef. “But who had tha opportunity
| to sea the necklace a sufliclent num-

bur of times and long encugh to make |

the sketches? Ho!

comb "

Who but Miss

“1 will find gomeone whn had al |

most as good on opportunity,” Britz
retiurned confidently

“And U you do, what will it mean?”

nslted the Chief

“It will mean something to work
on,” the detective sald

The next twenty-four hours Britz
spent In the qulet of hia home,
his mind focumed on the prob

lem before him, trying o map out his
line of procedure. Plun after plan he
disearded as worthless, o could have
struck out blindly in the hope of
stombling on a tratl, but that was not
Briizg’s method. Crime mysteries were
to him sclentific problems to be solved
by sclentific means. Step by step he
went over the ground already covered,
and_then awept the out look with the
keen searchlight of his mind.

By a process of ellmination he tried
to sift the real thief from the group
of suspects on whom lila mental ef-
forts were concentrnted. He was uns
able to drag forth the culprit, Then he

“More Information,
Is Needed."

More Information

gought to discern Lthe motive for the
¢rime in the action of each poasible
eriminal, but he could come Lo no BRL
{sfnctory conclusion.

“Mora information, more
tion 18 needed boforo the
can begin!” he murmured,

in his precccupation he did not ob-
gerve the door open and the servant

Informa-
real work

the othor side, but I don't kuow Lhat
it dver loft her possession.”

The Chief's lps colled Into
amuged smlle,

“Kipd o looks as If you're on the
wrong scent,” he baited,

"Walt Ul we bear from
Dritz returned,

Ab tho detective left the ofice, he
could not help & feeling of deprousion
st the slOW Progress of vvents. As yet,
the lntrie -‘g the wmystery wore

‘in his mind. He saw

Paris,"

" thoin Il

(show In a subordinate from Head:
quarters. Not untll the visitor spoke
did he become aware of his presenca.

““'wo cablegrams for you, sir" the
subordinate sald

The first cablegram aroused nop emo-
tlons In the detective

“"Have obtalned original dﬂlwlll‘l.
Wil safl tomorrow with them,” the
megenge from Logan read
He opened the second envelops and
read the contents half u dozen times,
as If 1o stamp them indelibly on lis
ming,

mlsl beave with
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